By
ELSA VAILE BLODGETT

The little red schoolkouse was de-
soarted axcept for the teacher, busy
at her desk writing lugubriousiy to
her flance of the trials and tribo-
Iations of the country schoolteacher,
and a aad fsoed, starved looking boy,
peated on & high stool and wearing a
dunce's cap on his head. He had
twisted himself cround so that the
blackboard sbeltered him, and, his
forchead pressed agalnst its hard, cold
surface. he was woeping bltterly.

All the aftarnoon session Neal Morse
bad sat thus, the cynosure of all the
scholars. He had missed his lessons
and had been duly decorated. To en-
force her displeasure, Miss Edson had
continued his penance for an hour
after the others had been dismissed,

~"and just now a provoking dunce
and dullard to discipline,” wrote the
schoolteacher.

If she had sald & poor erushed soul,
broken and bleeding, she would have
been noarer the mark. Poor Neal
Morse was what peopls were making
of him. He was an orphan, his only
relative was a hard-hearted step-
mother. He bad been made to feel
the oruael stings of dependence and
common fest, until his spirit was ex-
tinguished. The children of the
rich spurned him, the more humble
onea found him unsocinl and tabooed
him, All the time hls wistful eyes
sought a friend, never to find one,

Abruptly the boy lifled his tear-
#tained face. A low musical utterance
aroused him—

A

He looked up to smile in a grate-
ful but wan and forlorn way. The
open window at his side framed an
eagorfaced, golden-haired little miss,
a warning finger raised. Then it
beckoned, and she snid cautiously:

“I'vea got it all thought out about
you. Creep out of the window, 1
want to tell you lots"”

It any other scholar had suggested
this bold proceeding Neal would have
reaisted with utter disregand, But
Juttle Marsh! Her eyes seamed (o
lure him, her eweet, friendly smile
gave him confidence She was tha
ona goul (n the school who had nl
ways greated bhlm pleasantly, and had

“lad Continued His Penance for an
Hour,

cried, Instead of laughed like the oth-
ersé, when he was placed on the stool
of repentance wearing the fool's cap.

Neal glanced at the schoolteacher,
She was al some tender passage in
her missive and deeply engrossed.

“It's awful!" he uttered, as he
slipped through the window to have
his hand seized by Juttie, and they
ran towards o patch of sheltering
bushes stretching into the woods be-
yond the schoolbouss. There, glorl-
oualy Hushed and phnting, Juttie
dropped a little parcel to the ground,
herself, too, and then drew Neal to
her side, She caught his hands and
held them and faced him, her bright
oyes looking down into the yearning,
famished depths of his own.

"Now, Hsten," she sald, sprightly
and full of her plan.  “You know I
was always your friend, and when
tha others laughed at you I eried. 1
pitiad you, too. | was telling the folks
at home wbout you last night, and
how people #ay your wicked step-
mother abuses and alarves you, And
papa had just been reading a book
about o boy just like you. And he
got tired of blows and hunger, and
went away, and got rich, and came
back and had money enough to buy
up the whole town, And I thought
about it all night and—you must run
away from homs.”

“I daren't!" fairly gasped Neal, and
then: “Now thal I've got o friend like
you, I don't want to leave.”

“You dear boy!" eried Juttie, “but
you must, I've brought you a pack-
age of cookiea and some sandwiches,
and [ got 60 centn out of my sav-
inge bank, ano (here they are—"

“Oh, not no! I couldn’t!” exclaimed
Neal.

. “But you've got to, If you don't I'lIl
«ory all night," declared the persistent
fittlo mise. "You mes, 1 love you be-

At twenty-four Juttie Rotarts found
herwelf nione in the world In the heart
of a great city, with s little two year
old child, séwing at starvation wages
to keep and soul together,

All these years Neal Morse had
cherished ber memory devoutly. The
gicom of his boyhood life bad cloud-
ed his eariy manhood, making bim a
silent, lonely being, but, in & certaln
fleld, be had made his way success
folly. The fool's cap that had Otted
bim at school seomed to have a fatal-
Ism about i Once he hoad stolea back
to his native town to find Juttie mar
ried,

One evening Mrs. Roberts was seat-
el In her poor, bleak room sewing,
her little one playing with some scraps
of cloth on the floor, when there came
a knock at the door,

“You are Mrs. Roberts, | assume?
spoke the man whose summons she
answered, and, as she wonderingly
nodded assent. be continued: “l have
tried to find you for some time, |
have o pecullar mission, Mrs, Roberts,
Many years ago a member of your
family loaned me some money. [ havs
become able to repay it at lnst, and,
as the only surviving member of your
family, | have brought it to you"™

Into her lap he dropped a package
of bank notes.

“There is o thousand dollars thera,"
he sald, lamely evading any further
explanations, and bowed himself out
of the room.

Many a time after that she marveled
that she had accepted the money
without learning more of the giver
and the avowed debt, and then one
evening a monoth later she had taken
little 1da to & vaudeville entertain-
ment to make a startling discovery.

Une act was the star presentation
of the program, and Its exponent of
fun was the mirth ol the occasion. A
clown wore a clown's fool's cap. In
tho midst of his act Mrs. Roberts sud-
denly recognized the man who had
brought ber the thousand dollars, and
as well her early schoolmate, Neal
Morse,

Like a filash of lightning the past
cam@ back to her. With concurrent
suddentiess the thought flashed
through her mind that the story of
the debt was In part a fiction. 1t was
possible that this man cherished her
words snd kindness through all the
years!

She knew this to a verity the next

day, for she made sure that & note |

got to him, In confusion and con-
fesglon the story of I}ia fdelity came
ouL.

Hor heart opened to the man who
had accopted fale uncomplainingly,
whaose crushed spirlt had been driven
to segk a singular employment.

Neal Morse read her soul arigit.
When he left her his heart wus aglow
with new bope and pew plans. He
would win ber and happiness, he re-
golved, IHe had some means. For
Juttie’'s sake he would seek new em-
ployment.

So he resigned from the stage, and
that night burned the fool's cap thal
had been his badge of servitude—and
10! In ta place Juttie fancied she saw
substituted the halo of the love and
goodness and fidelity of a true man.

(Copyright, 1018 by W, G. Chapman,)

CAT RECOGNIZED A FRIEND

And Man Wants to Know How He Did
It If It Was Not by Power
of Sight.

"“There be those," sald a naturae
faker, "who say that domestic animals
do not recognize people they are asso-
cinted with by thelr sense of sight.
And maybe they are right—I am no ox-
pert [aunallst—but 1 wish to state a
fact of which I am personally cogniz-
ant and which pértains to the subject
under disoussion.

“"Yesterday morning after | had
breakfasted around the corner 1 ap
proached the house where I lodge and
from some distance 1 observed our
large black cat, Bill, sitting on the
front stepe before the closed door. It
was avident to me, and 1 am pained to
make the statement that Bill had been
out all night.

“Saeveral persons passed as he sat
there befdrs I came within range of
his vislon, but he gave no &ign to them
what ho was there for. He did not see
me until { was within forty feet of
him, so Intently was he studying thosa
nearer, hut the Instant he saw me he
came running to meet me, rubbing
againat my legs and showing other in-
dieations of Hls pleagure In meeting a
real friend in need. Then he deshed
nhead and was at the door when 1 got
to It

“Onee inaslde he had no further use
for me and scurried away toward the
kitchen. Cats have no power of scent,
I believe, so he didn't nose me out of

the crowd of unfamiliars passing be- |

fore him., This being true, how did
Bill know me except by sight?

Lightning Rods,

The reason a lighining rod has a
anarp point {s becauss a fine point of-
fers no reslstance to the discharge of
electriclty and in order that a cloud
may be emptied of it nolselessly and
harmlesaly. The degrée of reslstance
is In proportion to the surface of the
object. If the rod were surmounted
by & knob, for instance, the discharge
would be violent. But many a light-
ning rod has recelved an electrical
dischargs when the people in tha
building below were calmiy uneon-
sclous of the fact, Noncorroaive metal
is used for the point of the rod, as

7. CHARLES RUSSELL
By JERLE DAVIS,
I o young follow has the right stuff in
him there is no limit to his soaring—
especially if he luvenls an neroplane
that s as “safe a8 a rocking chair.*
And this is the situation which Mr, T,
}2, Charles Russell, a Chicago inventor,
faces, After five years of hard work
and fighting big odds be stands on the
threshold of wealth and fame.

Seven or oight years ago, Russell
was a freshman In the academic course
at Northwestern university, Evanston,
Ill. He had &n uncanny knack for un-

derstanding the why and wherafore of electricity
and mechanics, and wes able to sarn his way
through college by doing odd jobs for a light and
power concern,

During the four years he put in at literature,
languages, mathematics and other mubjects con-
tained In a college arts course ho was tinkering
along on the side with toy aeroplanes of his own
devising. Hussell was slowly waorking out the
detalls of a dream—one of the kind of dreams
| that have made Edison, the Wrights, Hammond,
Bell and Marconi scientific conjurers,

After he had recelved his bachelor of arts de-
groe, thia young man—he was born at Midland,
| 8. D, twenty-seven years ago—went Into the en-

gineering school and specialized in physice and
'i_‘ui_:ine-..‘rlng Then he began to experiment with
|h|R aeroplane for all he was worth, Beecause it
| wasn't a part of the regular course, Russell had

trouble getting shop space in"which to do this
wark. The school guthorities, he says, had mapped
out a prescribed course pud they considersd that

a devintion from it would mean confusion in the
| ranks,
| He even went before the trustees and made a

plea for special concessions, but without suceess.
Sympathetic members of the faculty came to the
rescue, however, and Russell found room in Dear-
born observatory to make experiments at night,
Dozens of models were meade, tried out and
brolcen, The experimente had gone forward with
falr steadiness for three years and longer, when
tha young man feit that he had discovered and
worked out satisfactorily the principles of aero-
dynamics he had sought.

i

That was three years ago. Thon ha went gun-
ning for patent rights, It was easy enpough to
get simple patents, but the inventor wanted basic
patents. Simple patents cover processes and
methods, while basic patents cover principles. So
| alter auother long wiit, voluminous correspond-
ence and endless dealing with lawyera, Rusaall
was notified a few weoks ago that the basic patent
righta were hia,
He carried the glad news to a fraternity friend.
The friend carried It home to his father, The
father went East on a business trip and told sgome
Boston ecqapitallsts. And -the Boston eapitalists
sont an aviator expert to Chicago to talk to young
| Russell and see what he had. What he had was
"the goods" evidently, for & ghort time afterward
& company was organized, forelgn agents—sup-
posed to be representatives of the Anglo-French-
Russien allies—signed contracts, a blg factory
wis leased and the inventor went on to the plant
to supervise the manufacture of the machines.

Just before Russell went East the Chicago news-
papers printed brief accounts about the patent
grants and the company's formation. Very little
was sald about the Inventor, When he was ap-
proached for the “Ingide story™ of his labors Mr,
Rusgell waan't easy to “get at." He was found in
a little chicken-roop office which occuples a corner
in the machine shop which he calls his own. His
gleoves were rolled high and his hands were
| grimy. The clatter and whang of machinery made
conversation diffficult, but not so difficult as the
young inventor himself made it—for he is a shy
and reticent person, who would make a poor self-
advertiser. But once he began to talk about his
machine he was a whirlwind of impulsive speech,
making quick, draftamaniike sketches to (llustrate
his points,

His aeroplane differs in shape from all other
known makes. It Is a biplane, That I, it has
two sets of wings, one set geveral feel above the
| other. In other machines the planes spread
straight across, and with the body and tall form
& big capital T, In the Russell machine the wings
form a double V, lke this: VV. The tall |a at-
tachad to the place where the letters join and
axtends to the rear. The narrow points of the
letters form the froot of the machine, and the
pllot, passengers and engine company cccupy a
sort of canos which rests where the wings and
tail join. The lower wings extend forward of the
upper ones—llke a man with an undershot jaw,
Tha two propellers twirl on either side of the tall
Just back of the wings.

Mr, Russell didn't bave war in mind when he
was working on his Invention. His (dea centered
in commerelal possibiiities. Ho long as the sero-
plane remained unstable—ao long us a driver had
to keep his bands on the controls to pravent the
machine's capeizing—it would remain a sporting
proposition. But when the time came that, by tm-
provements in the aeroplane, the driver nead only
crank up and guide, simply as he would guide an

In the double-V machine the young fnventor be-
loves ko bas discovered the great secret of In-

IRONTON. MISSOURL

HERE'S ALWAYS
OPPORTUNITY

HIS YOUNG MAN HAS
INVENTED A NEW FORM
OF AEROPLANE THAT
MAKES FLYING SAFER.
WEALTH IN SIGHT FOR

HIM AFTER LONG STRUGGLE

herent stability,

Placed in the
scribed, the wings present a broad surface to alr

positions de

currents on gl aldes. “The dangerous air pockets
&re no longer death gaps in the atmosphere.”" Rus-
sall declures,

All present types of filors—that {8, all the new
ones hoth In this country and abrdad—use a
B¥roscope cuntrol, This is & sort of governor, like
the governor on a stationury steam or gas en
gine, that automatically warps the aeroplane
wings fo meet- constantly varying air surfaces
when the machine {s in flight. These devices are
fust emerging from the experimental stage,

With the gyroscople stabilizer doing the work,
what Is the advantage of the Russell machine?
Let Russell tell:

“The stabllixing devices are all artificial con-
trollers. If the stabilizer gets out of fix when the
machine {8 8,000 feet above ground it means dan
ger and possible death for the passengers, The
sife machine is one that needs no such control
ler, It is & machine whoss very shape is an au-
tomatic controller—n real automatic controller
that cannot be tinkered with if the machine is
to leave the ground at all.”

This new aeroplans can be made In any size. It
Is understood that the fliers being constructed
In Boston will have a wing spread of a hundred
feot or more and will carry two Independent en-
glnes, each developing 1560 horse power. Machines
of this aize and power are capable of carrying half
n dozen passengers, one or two rapid{fire guns,
fifty to & hundred Iarge explosive bombs, fuel for
a H00mile fight. and sclentific instruments for
navigation. They can travel rapidly, too—fifty to
ninety miles an hour,

It I8 easy to imagine the valus of such machines
In peace as well as In war. Alrendy the govern-
ment i8  experimonting with aeroplane mail
routes, and Postmasgter General Burleson has
recommended the establishment of regular aero
mall gervice, The possibilities are without limit,
it seoms. And for war—well, we know & little of
what they are dolng with aeroplanes in Europe.
All the chief belligerents are bullding huge planes,
triplewinged und engined, that (n a pinch can 1y
close 1o a thousand miles and carry half o dozen
men with small cannon, ammunition and deadly
bombe of largoe size. In a report which he has
submitted to Presldent Wilson, and which will
be made public soon, Secretary of the Navy Dan.
fels tella of some remarkable developments in
aeroplano construction by American designors and
Inventors. He mentions specifically “an aeroplane
that practically salls itself. About all the aviator
has to do {8 to crank up and sit at the steering
wheel."

Mr. Russell's explanation of the principle in-
volved in his aeroplane is Greok to the layman.

“The problem {8 to maintain the ecanter of up-
ward pressure to cofnclde with the conter of area
at all times, no matter whether the machive is in
direct forward flight or is falling. This problem
1 have solved, if the success of all my experiments
proves anything" )

There's & young Inventor olther at work or
dreaming over work to be done wherever you go
in this broad land of ours. In the towns and
cities you see amatour wireless rocelving stations
ptrung from barn gablea to attly windows. In
the country the youngeters are tinkerlng over the
tool benches—working away st some Idea that
may revolutionize an industry.

The history of young Mr, Russell should be an
inspiration to every youth borm without a silver

Il TTIE INHENY TOR 1S WORHKING O
W AN ELECTRO : /AGHETIC JRARD
FIRL MACHINE GUN

SNETCH OF
THE [OUSSELL

PIACHINE

spoon in his mouth. This inventor saw the light
of day first in a South Dakota village. He spent
some of his childhood at Evanston, another small
town. He recelved his eommon school and high
gchool education at Paw Paw, Mich, which Is no
metropolis, He has had to paddle his own fnan:
cial canoe and “help the folks” besldes. He has
been denled opportunity and has forced his own
pathway.

Does he expect siches to come immedintely?
This i8 his point of view:

“l expect to get royalties later. My invention
hag to prove its worth first, If wealth comes, it
will be the reward for toil and diacouragement. I
cartaintly don't expect to sit around and walt for
money to be dropped into my hat.

“Let me pay a tribute to two men who have
atood by me and helped to make this aeroplane in-
vention possible. One {s Prof. Philip Fox of Dear-
born obgervatory. The other I8 Prof. Henry Craw
of the physics department at Northwestern, Mr.
Fox helped me with my experiments as much as
one man could help another, As for Mr. Crow—
the training I got under him in learning to analyze
things 18 priceless,

“This anaiytic teaining has taught me to &it
down with u vagrant !dea and pursue it to first
principles—to get to the heart of every proposi-
tion.”

Mr, Russell’'s first money-making invention was
an eolectric blanket. This device looks like an
ordinary bed comforter. Its stuffing, however, is
interwoven with fine wires Incased in asbestos,
Connected with an ordinary lght socket the blan-
ket develops considerable heat—enough, say, to
keep an outdoor sleeper comfortable when the
mercury is huddled st the bottom of the tube.
Other inventions are an aercfan, sald to be an
{mprovement on ordinary cool:bbeete malers; an
electric heating pad, similar In principle of con-
struction to the blanket, and a thermostat for
controlling electric heat.

What promises to be another important inven-
tion, however, is an electro-magnetic rapidfire
gun. Mr, Rusgell has been working at odd times
on thia Idea for several months. The prineciple Is
the expulsion of missiles from a gun without the
use of explosive material, he says, and experl
ments with workshop models bave been highly
gratitying.

“It may be years, though, befors 1 perfect it
the young man smiles. “1 have the idea fixed in
mind and it Is & matter of developing the Iden.
Someone olée may produce a successful gun of

this type before 1 do. I have a gun that will shoot |

all right, but it lan't ready for the war market
by a long chot.” 3 AR

And just to show you that a rining young inven-
tor {8 an ordinary human being like the rest of
us, bere's one on Mr, Russell: He didn't want the
photographer to take his picture as he stood with
his sleevas rolled up before & work bench be-
causo he thought that the dense growth of black
hair on his arms would show when the ploture
appeared in the paper. Furthermore, he was
very careful to fix the knot of his fourin-hand
tle "Just so” before he sald, “All ready!"

VULGAR DIBPLAY OF WEALTH.

“My face ls my fortune,” maid the consclous

beauty.

“Well, it Isn't necessary for you to be con.
stantly flashing your roll,” remarked the male
cynig~—Jjudge,

TECHNICALITIES OF THE INDICTMENT.

Lynches Station was in Campbell county, sud sont. the case back for & new |
trial—Melville Davisson Post in the Saturdsy Evening Post.

MANLIKE TEETH OF ANCIENT

APE,
h ol

out griping.

When cross, irritable, feverish, or
breath is bad, stomach sour, look at
the tongue, mother! If coated, give a
teaspoonful of this harmless “fruft
laxative,” and In a few hours all the
foul, constipated waste, sour bile and
undigested food passes out of the bow-
als, and you have a well, playml child
again. When {ts little system is full
of cold, throat sore, has stomach-ache,
dinrrhoen, Indigestion, colic—remem-
ber, a good “inside cleaning” should
always be the first treatment given.

Milllons of mothers keep “California
8yrup of Figs" handy; they know a
teaspoonful today saves m sick child
tomorrow. Ask at the store for a 50
cent bottle of "Californla Syrup of
Figs," which has directions for bablea,
children of all agea and grown-ups
printed on the bottle. Adv,

WAR HAS ITS LIGHTER SIDE

British 8oldiers Quick to Seize Oppaor-
tunity to Have a Little Fun
When Occaslon Offered.

Even in their odd moments of lel-
sure, the men who are fighting the
grim battles of the trenches appear ln
4 dramatie light. What could be more
pathetic, considering the fate that
awaits many of those concerned, than
this bit of horseplay, which s de-
seribed In an officer's letter In Great
Deeds of the Great War,

“Many thanks for the parcel. The
mouth organs arrived whop we were
resting and were billeted in a very
large vinery. We formed up a band
and marched round the building. Wa
had all sorts of instruments in the
band; the blg drum was an empty
packing cage, and the drumstick an In-
trenching tool handle with a plece of
sacking tled round the end; empty bis-
cuit ‘tins were side drmns; tin whis-
tleg, sguedkers and combs and paper
came in as well, ,

“Candles snd electric lamps gave
the fllumination, and it was really
very funny to see this hand of about
thirty marching round the building.
headed by the self-appointed drum ma-
jor and conductor in a goatsking twirls
Ing a big stlck that I use in fesling my
way to and from the trenches, After
marching round once or twice, we
formed up In & ring in the middle and
had vocal and instrumental turns un-
til our feet began to get cold, when
we had another march round. Of
course it was all very sllly, but we en-
joved the fun

WOMAN'S CROWNING CGLORY
Is her halr. If yours is streaked with
ugly, grizzly, gray hairs, use “La Cre-
ole” Hair Dressing and change it in
the natural way. Price $1.00.—Adv.

Awkward.

An smusing story was told by Mrs.
E. Renunle of Harrogaete in opening &
bazar at Eccleshill. A visitor to &
hospital for soldiers was surprised to
hear one of the patients being ad-
dregsed by the nurses by his Christian
name, it belng customary to address
patients by their surnames only. Upon
inquiry as to why this distinction was
accorded to the particular soldier re-
ferred to, the reply received was:

“"Well, we can't very well call him
by his surname,"”

“But why not?" guerled the some-
what astonished visitor.

“You see,” was the overwhelming
answer, "his surname {8 Love, and Iit's
rather awkward—."—Tit-Bits.

Money Talks.

Times are a trifie hard in the Cot-
ton Belt just now and money I8 & lt-
tle gcarce. Evidently Uncle Ephraim
thinks so, for he came up to his sup-
ply merchant the other day and said:

“Marse John, times I8 tighter than
I Is ever seen 'em before. Do you
know, Marse John, ] can't get no
money at all? No, sir, I can't get
nuthin'! I ean't even get hold of &
nickel! Do you know, Marse John,
hit actually looks ke I'll have Lo g0
to preachin' in order to malte a Uvin'.
I done it once and I min't too good
to do it again!"—Saturdsy HEvening
Post,

THIS IS THE AGE OF YOUTH.
You will look ten years

younger if you
darken ugly, griezly, hairs
using 'mmﬂa '!ldrm—uz

He Waa Teo Candid.

There 18 & Cleveland man whose
bustness often takes him to New Yorlk,
Ha doean't atay long—two daya at the
most—but It seems long to his wile,
And the other day hils wife kicked.

"My doar,” she sald, "the next time
you go to New York | want you to
take me nlong.”

“You wouldn't have a good time,”
he answered. .

“Why wouldn't I haves good tima?”

“Because you have such a fealous
disposition.”

The next time ahe's golng It she bus
to travel on a different car.—Clave-
land Plaindealar,

No False Pride.,
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